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Mat^fceh*- 8t. Claire sat In her
[»lre»rtag;Tgp«n. smeared greaae paint

a* Mr> Keadricks."anAtberto^.her maid.

shouldn't Geraldine AlH**6ziaa.be considered a connoisseur

Boa matters" of-flowers? Hadn't she
Mmu% .received 5X9 bouquets ad- j
SSP^ to ller m^stress in the year [
WA^A-half-since KaybeQe bad made j
B a* a singer and dancer on j

I r.And-hadn't each and every one of

flSHM^aBerings from admiring men

apea crushed deliberately under the
aba small foot or else dumped un

jepemonionaly into a convenient waste.'

B "dont bother me about

BTeacfled little crosses at the corners

BwMw eyes, adding luster to her al

gMafarvivacious countenance. "Drop

htayben^St. Clair, "daln
in dancing damsel," bad

Bpagavcrsion for flowers. To the conHrandness
tor them. It was the fact

Wit nai sent them to her that caused

Hper tb spurn, these particular bouquets
BBSt-wew delivered to her room on

B: When she lived in Ludington, Mich..
Clare- (the extra "y" and "le"

knd the "St." had been acquired since
BmjS* debut) had not

BjbeesI.'A;~m«T' hater. In fact.hnpossiBiHato it now seemed.she had been

B in love, tremendously in love, at one

BUfepA. , Th»t -was before she decided

J^Bf^career tn^tnnjl of a dlsbrag and

» It 'was her only love affair. The
1.1 her for threefher, when along came

f .women's rights. The
rere about due" to ring.
I suffrage and sundry
pat that career idea
lead. Her fiance obtothe stage, although
at he should accomtfllsehis musical ablikeher famous. She
won him over to her

g when the suffrage
p to have its fate deactorsof the state,
prominent part in the
shea the amendment
> was heartbroken In I
tears of disappoint- j

husband-to-be was at-

fort. her. she ceased
ttly to remark that
course, he had voted
>men. Being an hon-

fiad marked bis
nare. And from
:opped being a

irow. with back-!
ill never make j
ed as she show- J
never want to i

other man. 1*11
iver! Ill carve,
evOle stage, as

II do it witbont
y other man's.
l are not neces-here and rust

litlon In a dry
t to Chicago,
nt whosehastflntncein the
rho had taken

intereet_iafbosx Mabel lived in
> dissuade her. but
e overruled; and as

idy s parents were
10 one to interfere
rat a future in her

its to her erstwhile
en a postcard plcrfc."He's too narehave nothing in
atedly assured heriepain that was
er such a Ions and
e heart
t Clare "made up*1
trance in thoDoiatre.Philip Waristrapit doing his
of melody for the
IL As he puffed
I performed gyraMleslide, he kept
Dm the slack-wire
ecanse the artist
he hated women,
love affair had

: against the sex.
a's act was third
is electric-lighted
headliner; oonse-

est^ the audience was in an ex

cttBtr-mood. The orchestra renderI" !« eoul-thrilling selection.
I jfcVwJjsen:the cresendo had reached
K^gtiSor the girl who had carved a

Isse and bowed and blew hisses in
noose to the generous applause.
She- was feeling especially full of
SSotlstle- spirit this evening, posIbij;because she^waa playing her

^ ite.aod some one from "up home"
I igbt be an observer of her efforts.
Iie audience was with her from the
Hltrt. sad "everybody who ever had

;Uhteft' her vocal or terpsichorean

V offering'that evening.
S

B&ear the don of^the^act was when

^jtfre bad never

;

wntwJ it. Shortly, after abe sot
recognition on the "big: time" circuits.and she bad been toll her "lending"there was one largely to that one
seiecuou.
The orchestra became silent aadj

the audience bushed as she stepped j
close to the*d0otllgbts and waited for I
darkness add the spotlight- Evident-j
ly there was a misunderstanding at
the switchboard, tor there was a Tex- j
alious delay about darkening the |
house. It was only a moment that she
stood waiting, but that moment was

enough tor her gaze to meet that of
the trombone player.and that settledit:
The lights went oat and the spotlightfound her. but she stood in a

trance. She opened her month, but!
no sound came forth.for the simple!
reason that every word and note of j
that very necessary song had fled1
from her brain when she recognized
that lace in the orchestra.
She concentrated with all ber will.j

but those eyes, in the pit. which she
.' * .* ««n» hni- «>uld feel piercing
WU»W UV

her through and through, so disconcertedher that she was unable to apprehend,the elusive words and notes.
Horrors! she thought. What if some

one trim home were a witness of her

plight! A woman tittered foolishly
and a man's guffaw followed.
"Sounds like Jeff Sullivan and KittieFriokles." she told herself. "This

is terrible!"
She shifted her weight from her

right to her left foot, as perspiration
streaked a canal through her artificial
complexion. She had stood in that
one pose at least a week.so it seemed.whenit suddenly dawned on her
that a whisper was floating up from
the orchestra pit- A husky voice was

repeating over and over:
"Back on the old plantation lives

a white-haired negro man."
Maybelle St. Clare suddenly came

to herself. Those were the first
words of her song. Her mind pouncedupon them and with them the tune.

She smiled and opened her mouth
-once more, and her "great hit" scoredanother success.

After the show there was a little

party in a nearby cafe. The participantswere Maybelle St. Clare and
Philip Warner. On her bosom she

wore a bouquet of red ros.es which he

had sent an usher to get when he receivedthe note telling him she wished
. him.

lO sec <uiu > «* .

As she nibbled a chicken sandwich
she remarked casually:
"Do you know, hilip. I've changed

my mind about woman suffrage. I

agree with you thaiv woman's place is

in the home. I've carved my career,

but I'm sick and tired of it alL"
He dipped a spoon.in his coffee and

sipped testily.
"I've changed my mind, too." he

answered. "I'm in lavor of giving
women the vote or anything else they
want."
She laughed, hesitated somewhat

confusedly and held a menu card beforeher eyes.
"If that's the same," she said simply."yonH give me back that ring 1

returned to you two years ago."
He nearly choked on the hot coffee.but he managed to swallow it.

and reached into a vest pocket.
"I've always kept it with me," he

declared.
In defir.nce of curious eyes at nearbytables, she allowed him to reach

.. -'-.n »t,A thin sold, dia-
across u..u p.uvw u*w w

ttcnd-rct band on a finger which It

had graced b'efcre.
"Now. will you explain how you

happened to be acquainted with the
words of "Where the Cotton Grows?"
she asked. "And how you knew I

needed that song to make my act go?"
He signaled the waiter to bring the

check.
"Certainly."* he replied amiably.

"The program told me that you were

supposed to sing that song, although
It didn't inform me that Maybelie
St Clare was Mabel Clare. I knew

the words of the piece because 1

wrote them.and the music, too. If

youH dig up your copy youll see

printed on it "Words and Music by

j Philipe de Waroaire.""
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CHAPTER

New Liberty Lean Introduce*

Chry* is being trained to speak tor
the next Liberty Loan by " Attorney"
Martha Palmer. There are a dozen
others of the fairest women of this
fair city in the class. They meet
every afternoon in oar big ball room

for rehearsal. Afterward, they have
tea.
StMAia^aiuBlua-LjExs w«twv><nw for-
I U«» wucu * »»*M> .. t (

Clirys. i';-rcha Pp!»\»:i »skc«! wo:
"Where is that lovely Mary Thomas j,

11 met the day ire fed the caravan? I.
could teach her to do perfectly stun-t j
ning work in this Liberty Bond bust-!
ness. I;
For a minute I was tempted to Intro- j

duce the "Quen of Smiles'* to my sis-1
ter-in-law's exclusive set just as I had
to the women of Bridgeport, and I!
guess all that kept me from promising
to do it was remembering just in time
that this house belongs to Mother Loriimer. j

! So I stammered some kind of a rc;ply:
"Oh, no ! You couldn't teach her.

she thinks with her feet.I mean, she
dances.she wouldn't-do at all, Mar;tlia. I.I'll tell you about her some
time.when we are alone!"
Martha, lady lawyer though she is. '

looked considerably puzzled. And no

j wonder. But I will be awfully glad to j
sharejmy growing confusion about ;

| Mary Tnomas wita a straignt taanang
person like Martha. I was also lie-
pressed with the way Mary Thomas !
impresses everyone she meets.even J
that arch suffragist and feminist, Mrs.
Palmer.

J hrvs goes around lately posing with
! all the elegance she can gather from
j pictures of dnchesses engaged in war

I work.Her speech is to be on the theme.
'Unless what you do hurts, you are J

j not doing your share of war work."
Martha Thomas wrote the speech

and it is fine because it is so true, j
j But I think it would be more convinc- [

=
!

| _ Youthful i

| In Evet

/ilk
! ill

' rr* '

lyI -jyr^
n f.:i X. _,U.X Cfd
UUn l idil iu »cc nuai r»i

Avenue is wearing b
fore you select your ne
Fall clothes. Watch f<
Miss Manhattan's fcrbic
hints in our adr'rtxsin
every week.
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Miss Larimer to t Soap Box!

ins If some poor old soman delivered
it. Bat Martha says some poor old i

aromas couldn't hold a movie crowd.
Still, it seems to me that everybody

nil see that this war can't hurt Chrys-
'

:abel Lcrimer very much. It might, of ,
tourse, if she cared for her brothe.
jut she only cares for herself and one

ibe:.Hamilton Certeis.
She has capacity for work, however,

if not fbr love. Daddy Lorimer wants
bar in his office when he gets bsck
from the east. His private secretary.

~ :.t

Resinolcleared mine complete^
I, too, thought that nothing: would

clear my skin, 1 had used so many
remedies and nothing helped much,
bat when I finally tried Resinol Ointmentand Resinol Soap, I coald feel an
improvement in a short time. The

pimples and roughness
gradually disappeared
until my skin was clearer

|ISp5l and fresher than ever.

lUS^jZI 9j For saleby all dealers. Wb?
ln^Sy don'tyoa trytbem?

Smartness
u Line
^

BY special arrange- r
ment we are able to '

offer you these Miss
Manhattan modes at the

^
very moment they are \
accepted and worn on ;
the most fashionable
thororr%" *-» America-
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HPS A GOOD THING WIL E

DO VOOTHIMC. f ' J 1 " «

Becaujed? j 1 Doirr kmom-

t m.n 1m, T.J. T..^ Jliin- JUJI11'
xtacs cutler the new rec'^rra'Jon law.
Belli bachelor. no dependents and
a the beat of health.

daddy is practical and pmdflot.
With both eotjs In the army and a east
fortune to leave behind, he thinks It

" *" ahonr lilt

business. \

And Certels tavors the plan.which
settles It for Chrys.
I enry her. J would- like to do »

man's work, too. Bat Mother Lorimer
comforts me by saying that somebody
has got to raise the next generation-

Dresses
Beautiful Collections.Big
for you to buy that New S

a v

Don't worry about the
down and your promise to

In the face of continui
organization can sell you y

When you are ready to
for your money than you 1

SUITS $17.90 to t
I co

MILLINEI
This Is the season of -waists,

in embroidered styles made of gee
chine, silk and satin.

$3.98 to $'
SKIRTS

Silk, satin and Hal silk in snt
pretty pockets and sashes. Fine moi

poplin In splendid styles.
SILK SKIRTS $5.901
CLOTHSKIRTS $6.9<

MEN'S
The latest styles of th<

materials such as worsteds.
You can saWmoney on yoi
one. Cheap suits are not e

$22.50
BOYS'

The newest models i
worsteds in norfolk costs a
did values for the money.
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Gtfiden EagleT aMHhntlngton. yesterdayRer. H. K. Ash. of Montana Mines,
vu elected supreme representative.
Marion countlans elected at the meetingof the grand temple. Indies of the
Golden Eagle, include the following:
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, Suits an
rt Assortments.All colors.A
tyle Dress, Suit or Coat.

money. You don't need it .

pay is all that is necessary.

ally increasing costs we, throi
our new outfit at a reasonab]

buy, come here feeling assur

thought possible.
>45.00 DRESSE

* M ft /\ .

'Aid $14.9U to

IY \
Beautiful models This Is the s<

rgette, crepe de in embroidered
chine, silk and si

7.50 $2.9
L~- GiR]
dels in serge and New styles x

Kerami or Beave

to $12.SO
"" "r" %

0 to $9.90 $

SUITS
1 season in all the wanted
, cassinieres and mixtures
ir suit only buying a good
conomicaL

to $35 ^
SUITS
n cassimeres, serge and
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nd Dloomer panrs. opien >

$12.90
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tana Mines; grand* yilrnitm.
Maud Hagcr, FtirsiODt

Always bears
the f
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